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Madras city became a fortress of the Dravida Munnetra Kazhagam
as that party captured control of the municipal corporation. The
Communist Party had stood alone and had not joined hands with
anybody. The elections were a direct clash between the Congress
and DMK. The disastrous rout of the Congress and the winning of a
decisive majority by the DMK made me unbearably grief-stricken. I
was angry and weary with the Communists who looked on the
debacle without any sort of emotion and spoke of it as a punishment
meted out to the Congress.
The Communists did not even pause to ask themselves whether
they should not have exerted themselves to prevent a DMK victory.
I felt that their posture was inconsistent with the resolution of the
Amritsar Congress.
There was none to slap the DMK down. Even though the Congress
was in power in the state, it was losing the support of the people
day by day. It was tragic that all the other political parties had, with
their eyes wide open, failed to recognize the mounting peril. I was
helpless to do anything. I could only run to friends who shared my
forebodings and exchange views with them.
On the one side, we found that men who had made numerous
sacrifices for the country and for their political party had been
shunted aside unceremoniously. On the other side were the DMK
men, totally undeserving of respect by any criteria, who had moved
into positions of power and authority. That such a crowd should
strut around, hurling challenges at the Congress, was an insufferable
horror. The false fame of the DMK men among the people was
spreading like a disease. The lies that they propagated went unrefuted.
With my mind tormented by agony I regarded the situation as a
national shame, a shame for our intellectuals.
Around that time comrade Baladandayutham came out of jail
on parole. From Delhi, comrade Giri came to Madras on some
business. I had one or two meetings with S. Ramakrishnan in
Madurai and R.K, Pandurangan in Coimbatore.2 Even though we
lived in different places and were separated from one another
for a long time, I was surprised to find that our basic views on
the political and social issues of the day were similar.
I was at that time not even keeping track of day-to-day political
developments. For a while I had even stopped reading newspapers.
"If some news is important, it will reach me by itself. Why should I
worry about news that doesn't reach me?" Thinking thus, I lived in the